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THE MISER.
Y CAPTAIN G, W. CUTTER.

Az sl man sat by 8 relees henrth,
Though the night was dask and chill,
And mearafally aver the frasen e3rih,
The wind sobbe.) load and abrill.
iy losls were grey, a=d Lis eyes wers ooy,
And dim, but pot with tear;
gAnd his sinietan form had wisied awey
Wish peasry, more than yeirs.

A rmab-Jight was easting its Seful glare

O'er the damp and dingy walls,
" Whers the lizerd kutk mede his slioy lsis,

And the venemozs spkder cramls;

Bat the measest thing in thas foxtheome room,
Was the miser ail worn and bare,

Wihers be sat like 3 ghost ia as ex;ty tomb,
O his broken & only chair.

Ll
Ha bad bottad the window, sad barred the door,
Asnd erery nook he wanaed,
Asd folt the fastenings 0'er zad o'er,
With his cold and skinay hand.
And yut he sa1 guzing intentiy reund,
And tresmsbled with silet fusr,
And startied and shudderel at pvery sousd
That fell o his soward ear.

#Ha! ha™ lunghed tbe miver -1 nm vafe a2 Inse,
From this sight so cold and drass;

From the deenching rain and driviag bisst,
With my geld ssd tressures here.

T um cold and wet with the icy rais,
Asd my health is bad, e troe;

Tt if 1 shosid light that fire aguin,
It wonki eost me B cent oF twe.

#Pea 11 1ake & aip of the precioes wine,
Tt will banish my eold end feami—
It was given long since, by ® friend of mine—
1 have kept it fir many yoare.™
Bo be draw 3 Aok from = mosldy nook,
And drank of its raby tide;
And Nis 6ye grow bright, with each dranght he took,
And s bosoes swelled wich pride.

" Lai me see—lel me wee™ sxild the misey then,
 "Tia some sixty yoars or more,

Sinee the happy hour when | begun
To beap up the plittening store;

And well kave | sped with wty snxioas teil,
’lu! crawded chew will shaw:

ee mare than soall rmason 8 ﬁ.lw speily
e an Emperur could hestow.

#From the Onent realm 1 haor robies bright,
And gold from the fumed Peru;

I'se diamonds wosld shame the stxn of might,
And pusris like the morming dew;

And mara Tl bave, eve the morrow"s mun
e vayy from the West shall fiing:

That widow, ta free bes prison’d swos,
Stall bring we her beidal neg™™

He turard 1o an old wonn-saten chet,
Asd cantioosiy rrived the Jid;

Aad then it shoow like the clonds of the West,
With the sas ix thetr splendor bid.

Al gem afier comt in presious store,
Avre vaised with exniting smile;

And be eovated, anl sousted them o'er xad o'er,
In many & ghintenng pile.

Wiy c=mes the finsh ko his pallid beow,
While hiz ayes like Lis diamonds shine?

Why writhes e thus in snch tartope nowl
What was thers in the wine!

B bosgly sant be strove to reprin—
Ta crawl to bils nest be tried;

But finding his efforrs were all in vain,
He clasped hiv gold, and —dind®

Seleet Tale,
MY HOST.

A HIGHWAY ADVENTURE.

My business ealled me through the northern
part of the State of Illinois. T crossed the Tili-
nois river at Ottawa, intending to strike Rock
riverat Foster's Mills, Foster was an old friend,
who had gone out some years before, and erect-
ed a mill upon one of the tributaries of the last
mentioned river, he having bought s whole town-
skip in that section. It was some out of my way,
& my most direct route was very noar duc west
from Ottawn, whereas this route took me over
sxty miles further worth. However, 1 had learn-
od that thefe, was quite & good read to Rock
river, and I'tusned my horse’s head in that di-
réction. I caleulated my time, and concluded
that by moderate travelling I could reach the
mill in two days.

During the first day my read Iny through a
country mostly cleared, and was well travelled;
but on the s=cend day I struck into a wilder re-
gion, dnd the way was little better than a bridle
path through o dense forest. T passed several
elearings, where small buts were erected, and at
one of these latter, I stopped snd gotsome din-
ner. I found & youngman in charge of the pre-
mises, the father having gone to ** the mills""—
T asked what mills they meant, and the old lsdy
naid they were * Foster’s Mills.”

From these people 1 leared that Foster's place
was forty miles distant, and that the only dwell-
Ing, after leaving two near by, betweén here aud
there, was & sort of stopping place kept by a man
pam#d Daniel Groome. They said he generally
kept food for man and benst, and also had & good
supply of lHiquor, principally whiskey. His house
was twelve miles to the mille.

This just soited me. I could reach Groome’s
by six o'clock, and there get some supper, and
restand bait my horse. Then I could easily
reach Foster's by nine, as the moon was well on
its second quarter.

The good peaple refused to take anything for
my dinner, but T bestowed half a doliar upons
flazen-headed wrchin who was trotting around
upon his bare feet, and then st forward again.
There was another hut at the distance of half &
mile, and the second about & mileoff. T saw no
more human habitations uatil I reached Groom's.
I found the travelling full as good as T had ex-
pected, and wrrived at the forest inn at just half-
past five.

This ion was situsted uwpon & romantic spot,
ad e isolated nature must hare been
8 charmisg retreat. The howse was bullt of
logs, the outside gbrface bewn, and the seams
Blled with cement formed of some sort of fine
tough moss and pitch. Thers were three sapa-
rate buildings to this bouse, the principsl cne

the other two upon either side, runnisg out

two L's. Then there was a barna sborl.dilt‘:::
off, with a piggery connecied. Take it altogeth-
er, and it was quite s place for such s locality.
A gmall stream ran close by, 80 that the water
was plentiful.

As 1 rode up to the door, Mr. Groome himself
came cut.  He was a tall, gaunt man with fiery
red head, and a face as coarse as it was ngly.—
But I wos surprised when I heand his voice. I
had expected a tone like the bellow of & bull;
bul instead of that his noles fell wpon my cars
like the speech of & woman. He smilod s he
spoke, and I thought to myself how his appear-
ance would deceive any one, for in conversation
he secmed 8 different man.

I informed him that I was oo my way to Fos-
ter's mill, and could only stop "long enough to
rest my horse and get some supper. He gazed
into my face some moments without speaking,
and finally said:

“ Ab—jyes—humph.”

When he tumed into the entry and
“Ike. Tke came—a tall, strapping youth
one or two and twenty—with a red head and fea-
tures such ns eould belong to no one but a child
of my host. *Ike" took my horse, and Mr.
Grooms led the way to the * sitting room,” as
he called it. It was rough but comfortable,and
the furniture consisted of ¥ pine table, & ma-
bogany bureau, and four long pine benches which |
were set ngainit the walls. There were no ¢hairs, |
these benches being sufficient o sccommodate
quite an sssemblage.

Groome asked mes if I would like something
warm. I suppascd he meant whiskey and 1 told |
kimno. He said 1 had better take a little— |
"twould do me good. But I assured him I never
used it—~that I felt better without it.

* But do you mena that you neverdrink whis-
key 1" he added, with elevated eyebrows.

* Never!” | told him.

“ Beandy, I «’pose; or mebby rale old gin7™
parsued my host.

“No,” I replied. *1 don't use stimnlating
drinks at all.”

* You dou’t? barst from his lips, while be
eyed me from bead to foot. * Wal, stranger, I'd
give son"thiz” for your pietur to hang #ip in my
house. Never drink! How in murey's name
d’ye live! How d'ye contrive when you get wet
and cold

“ Why,"” mid I, with o smile, “I gat dry
aguin as soon as possible!"

* Dry, my sakes, 1 shonld think *twould be an
everlastin’ dry!' Nevor drink? Wal—here I've

| liar koot in the wood.  That pistol Talwayscar- | small wonnd, though it ud passed clear through,

el e

e ——

Ere long I entered the wood, and found it |is not apt so wait long. At lesst | am not. And
thick and gloomy. The path wasplain enough, my host's last worda gave sin ample proof of]
and had evidently beenatsome time n travelled | the eorrectness of my suspicions. Without wai-
rosd. Aye—I remembered now, of havingheard | ting for him to finish, I fired. His finger must
my informant of the noontide speak of the “old | hare pressed theé trigger of his pintol, for within
road."  He said there used to be & road leading | the spece of a wntch tick, s sbitrpreport answer-
to Rock River, but when Foster commenced bis| od, and mingied with mine, sid wy hat shook ]
settiemaent, & new road was opened by the stream., | upon my i S
and the old one discontinued. He had said no- | Duniel Groome swayed tommlfro
thing about any bridges. jin kis saddlz, and then with groan

Mthﬁm«ofmuﬂn,lumamlﬂm'mkmmm Isl¥ after him,
where a bed of sand lay acress the road. It wns' ind when 1 stooped over febody, 1 saw & Tew
a sort of gully, and a stream must at some time ' deopd of dark blood trickling from his forchend.
bave run there. Ilooked,butsawnotrackupon Far a few momeats I felt awa-strutk and con-
it. Water had swept across since any living an- | demned. It was a natural feeling in such a pres-
imal bad trodden upon it. Ialid from mysaddle | ence. But when | eame 1o refiect upon all that
and examined tharoughly; but I could find no | had preceded the deed, I felt that T had done my
tracks. |cuun:r§ a service. I made the robber's horse

Of course the father of my noontide’s host! fust to a tree, and then remounted and rode on.
could not have gone this way! Andyefhe had| I reached the mills about half-past nine, and
gone 1o Foster's Mills. I began tosuspect mis- | I found Foster and his family up. They were
chief. There had been an uneasy sensation lurk- | plad to gee me, and introduced me to a Mr.

g in my bosom ever since I left the inn. Some- | Price, whom' T afterwands found to be the owner

ing was wrong. I regained mysaddle and | of the place where 1 had taken my dinuer,
looked sbout. The sun was nearly dtmn—in! On the following moming a party staried out
twenty minutes, at the farthest, it would be ont | under my guidance. They were Foster and Price,
of sight. and three men who warked in the mills. When

Instinctively T drew one of my pistols from | we reached the spot where the fragedy had hap-
the holster. T ruised the hammer, aml found the | pened, we found the borse as Jhad left bim, and
eap in its place. I was just putting it back, when | my host-Iay npon the ground stiff and cold. He
I noticed & mark upon the butt. It wasa pecu- | Lad pot Lied at all, the ball having made but a

1
soveral times

ried in the left holater. It was notso surens! A lJittle way within the wood, we found a place
the othier. 1 took out the other, and was sure | where the ground seemed at some time to have
the weapons had been changed by other hands | heen disturhed, and upon digging there we found
than mine. They Liad remained in the saddle at | two human bedics. Subseguentls one more was
the foreat inn. I began to think. Why was Mr. | fuupd coly n few rods distant.

Groome so particular to know if my friend ex-| - The body of Groome was taken up to his
pected me? And then why should he have been | house, and we foand that Tke had fied. He had
®0 anxious to have me set forward that night, ' probubly been out and found his dead father, and
instead of remamning with him, and paying bim | fearing that he might be implicated, he fled,

a dollar or 50 more than T did?  Then, this road I Mrs. Groome, who was & mild, broken down
—I believed I had been deceived. There were | womgn, acknowledged thas she had long been
no freshets to carry away any bridges, fur it was | aware of hor husband’s crime, bat that the fear
now early Autumn, and the river road had been | of death hail’ kept her silent.

travelled all summer. And then the saddle 1 ‘ Ike, | believe, has not yet buen found, but his
bad seen © Tke "' camrying to the bam. There | mother is still living in Ilinois with a married
was surely mischief in all this. Daniel Groome | daughter, who is well offt. Shehad grown more
had danghters ot his house, and, perhaps othiers, | strong and happy since the night on which I had
whom he would not have to hear the noise of | the bighway adventvre with my host.

the roblbery, And very likely he would not wisl; | = ————r—

lived yearin an' year out, goin® on te fifteen
yenr, an’ you're the fust man | ever seed ns|
wouldn't drink & bit ¢’ whiskey on the topof a
long journey. Fact—stranger—'"tisby thunder!"
I told him I thought it very probmble, and he
then went, and T heard him leave the house.

In half an hovr my host came and infermed |
mo that supper was ready. He lad me toa back |
room, where o table was set quite respectably,
the dishes being of blue ware, and nearly new.
He and ke satdown with me, and ns [ saw them
attack the various articles of food, I felt assured
there could be no poison in them. The meal
consisted of boiled potatoes, fried bacon and new
wheat bread, and T did ample justice to the re-
past.

* You think you must go on to-night?" said
my host, while we were eating.

“Yes,” I told him, * I wish to see my friend,
and T shall gain considerable time by reaching
his place to-night.”

* [s he expecting ye?" Groome asked.

“ No," I answered.

“ Perhaps he don't know that you're in this
section at all7T

#* No, he doean"t,” ] said; and I expected that
my host would urge me to stay with him until
moming, 80 I bad my answers all prepared.

But I was mistaken. He dida’t urge any such
thing. On the contrary, he said he thought I
was wise in my detarmination. He would like
my company, but it wonld be better for me to
push on. T was quite relieved.

It was & quarter to seven when my horse was
brought to the door. I took out my wallet and
asked what was to pay. * Half-a-dollarn” 1
paid it, and ssked which was the most direct
route,

“ You see that big tres, just over the bam
there ™ :

“ Yes,” [ maid.

“ Wal, that's right in the best road. When
you strike that, you éan't miss the war." i

% Bot jsn't there another road?—one which
follows this right down to the milla?™ I
agked; for T been informed by the young
man who lnd fakpn charge of my horse at noon,
that Groome’s inn was right by the very stream
which gave Foster his mill power, and that the
road followed the stream direct.

* Oh,” said my host, tarning and looking off
towards the stromm, “ that road ain't fit to travel
now. T'other one's the best.”

“ But what's the matter with it I asked.

“ Why the bridges are all washed away, and
then there’s been windfalls acros’t. Itried it
Inst week, and had to eome back. The upper
road is & matter of a mile or two furder, bot
that's nothing. Your beast's good for it, I
guess."

I told him my horse would stand it well
enough, and then asked where the other road
struck the stream.

« About three miles this side of the mills,"
he replied.

« Jt*s all clenr and direct 7"

“ Yes. You can't miss the way."

I bade my host good-bye, and then started on.
I didn"s like the ides of & new road at all. The
youth before mentioned bad teld me what an
excellent road it was from Groome’s to the mill
by the river road. He mid be followed the
stream, which was very nesr straight, and that
it was light und open the whole distance. How-
ever, of course, Groome knew, so | must make
the best of it. I looked back as I reached the
edge of the wood. 1 was upon a gentle emi-
nence, and could overlook the shrubbery I had
passed. 1looked, and 1 saw lke going from the
housa to the barn; he had s saddle upon hisarm.
T was sure it was & saddle—perhaps he bad sa

being built with the gable end to the read, and

Lcarcfully.

10 have such a deed coonected with his house at O
all. Of course he knew I had money. No one a‘1strﬂm
would be tmavelling, as I was then travelling, | sl ’
without a considerable sum. -

If my pistols had been taken out, might they ELLEN YNE
not have been further dealt with? 1 wok cue | _;l_f s

Folt L thy elnnbers!
Ruderare, depant!
Visony, in numbers,
Chesr thy voung bean?
Dyoam om, while Lrigit hours
Anl funil lopes rensing
Blooming, like wailing Lowers,
For thew, Ellea Rayoe! *
Cnonts.—Gentle slambers o'er thee glide,
Dhrensss of beanty ratind thee bide,
* Whilke [ linger by thy mda,
Sweet Elles Dayse®

fram the right holster aud examined it. The bail |
was in the right place, aud the capon. Sl I
was not satisficd. 1 slipped the cap off, and |
found the jon compositicn removed.—
There was particle lefs within the cap.—
And this was ad®all. I found the tube spiked
with a little pine stick!

Here was the secret sure enough. [ took my
penknifc and succeeded in drawing out the stick,
and then | examined the other pistol, which I
found to be in the same plight. T stopped and
went to work in carmest. | had an excelient
screw for removing bullets, and my pisto]l bar
rels were emptied in 2 very few moments. T had
serious objections to firing them off in the wooda,
where the report might betray the knowlege I
had gained. So I emptied them, and then snap-
ped a cap upon each. [ found them Loth elear,
and then procecded to load them, which I did

Deezm oot in anguish,
Diream not fa fear;
Love shall not languish—
Food ones are nenr.
Siceping or waking,
Iz plemanre of peia,
Wiarns kearis will beat for thee,
Supe! Ellen Bayne!

Breors tbat have ranished,
Emile an thes gow—

Pleasupes, nmce basished,
Mar pound thy brew—

Ferms, bz drparted,

And now, how should I proceed? That this
road would lead me to Foster's Mills, L had no

doubt; and it gould be nearer for me to keep on Geat thee agsin,
thaz to tura ba Bo upon that point my mind Scethiug thy deeaming hesrt,
was made ap. SHweat Ellen Bayne!
And next—which way would my host come?
For that he:meant torob me I felt certain. Every Kit Carson.

This renowned backwoedsman, a Santa Fe
corrospondent tells va, is n mild, pleasant man

circumstance—everything that had tenspired
between him apd me—pointing to the one sim-
ple result. Would he go down the river road | in the expréssion of his face, and one would
apiece, and head me off? or would he follow me | never suspect him of having led the life of da-
directly up?  Moss likely the former. I consid. | ringand adventure which distinguish him. He
ered it awhile, and then resolved to push oo snd | is refined in his manners, and very polite in his
keep on my guard. intercoarse; his conversation is marked with

The sun went down, and it grew dark in the | great earnestness, and his language is appropri-
deep wood; but the moon was alrsady up, and | ate and well chosen, though not pranounced with
as her beama fell lengthwise upon the road, she | correciness. He has a strong mind, and every
gave me considerable light when my eyes bad | thing he saysis pointed and practical, except
become used to the wausition. Half an hour had | when indulging in 8 vein of humor, which isnot
passed since 1 looked to my pistols, and just as | unfroquéns. No onc can converse with him an
I began to wonder if I bad been mistaken, I hour without being favorably impressed; he has
heard the sound of a horse's tramp at po great | a jovial, honest, open countensnce, snd a kind
distance. At first it puzzled me to tell the di- | ness of heart alebel feminine. He is univer-
rection frem which it came, but in 8 moment I | sally belovad, und & favorite with all classos, 1a-
know it was in advance of me, and upou my | dinne incinded. He never alludesto his career,
right hand, which was towards the river. Pres- | a8 an advestdver, anless questioned relstive to
ently it stopped. [ drew my horse to the left it ' Although hie is free and ensy in his conver-
side of the path, und kept on & gentle trot, bav- | sation, everything he savs in régard to himeelf,
ing raised the lappel of my right holster. -partakes of & dégree of modesty almost incred-

In a few moments [ saw a dark formamidthe | ible in one whose life bas keen an unbroken sue-
bushes, a liltle way abead, on the right. As 1| cession of hardsfifps and dangers. The state-
came up & man rode oot- It was my host! ments i n gmalt peiodical Hoating sbout Wash-

“Good evening, sir,” he said, with exceeding | ingt-m, Eifled ¥ Kit Carsen, the GoM Huster,”

politenoss. he ssys Isfalse. He is represented in this pam-
“ Ah, good evening,” I returned. * Thad not | phlet as xtoloseal figure, when he is not over
expected the pleasare of your company.” five feet sight inches in!‘dsm- He is heary

4 No, I expest not," he resumed, in = sori of
hesitating manner. ** And 1 shoaldn’thave come
out, only for & little business I forgot when you
were &t the inn.”"

It was plain asday. My pistolshad been ren-
dered useless—I had been sent off jnto this un-
frequented wood, and now the villain had thought
to take my life and my money without any risk
to his own body, and then hide my poor carcass
in the carth, where, very likely, others liad been
hidden before. My eyes were opes, and my hand
ready.

“ May I ask to what business you allede?™
T said. .

@ Yes,” he snapped out, soniething in agree-
ment with his features. * I want meney, money,
‘r.u -

As he spoke, be raised » pistol.

“Take i, J cried, raising my pistol, and
pointing it in his face.

* Ha, hs, ha,”" he laaghed in coarse triamph,
“your Yaskee pistols wern't made 1o harm such
asme! I'll soom put you whers I've put others
afore—"

| framed, and weighs aboutfh70 pounds. He is
forty-eight years old, but does not look more
than thirty-five, He weptto the Far West in
1527, having run off from his emyloyer, near
Boounrille, Missouri, to whom lre was apprenticed
10 leamn the gaddler's trade, The facts of his
life are now in the possession of Washingion
Irviog, and will doubtiess be thrown into the
form of & book daring the coming winter.

|

anw;unoprm editor of a firm Dem-
ocratic. weekly paper in the rural districts of
Michigad recently addressed the following let-
ter 1o Governor Bingham:
D:Sr:—ld‘.ldlu M&!‘I‘i‘hﬁt&;;

0 Gefond ‘
dida't sncceed. !l-,l:.l'ﬂ -.h'*rd,-l-ﬂ
a Notary Publie"s Cs
Yours, &, —_—"

The Commission was prompily sent, which
induces ne to believe that Gov. Bingham, Black
Republican us be is, likes » good thing, and this
| certainly  léans that way.”

I you wish o be released frem s rash prom-

The Bachelor Homes of Kansas.

Early in the spring, several thousand excel-
lent yeung men, of enterprise and talent, came
to Kantas froMmoble motives. ‘This was jok-
ingly called the Carprt Bag emigmation. Not
having the encumbranee of families, they mov.
ed readily to any part of the Terrilory, which
suited their fancy, and tock claims and settled
down. IF troubles came, they were on hand o
suppress them, so that Kansas might no long-
erdepend on Missouri for a posse to keep the

We have many pleasant acquaintances among
these young men, and have frequent!y met them
in their Hansas homes. One wo met in the
road about 70 miles from Lawrence. He insist-
ed on our visiting his cabin and taking dinner.

A Pew Words to Country Papers. | Mr. Fillmore st Home. :
The Chileago Times, notlcing & country ra-| A eorrcspondent of the New York Observer’
per, applying for an exchange, says: | —s religious paper—who visited Léxingtes,”
“The Journal pulilished st Lafayetie, Marshall | Kr., at the meeting of the Prestyterian Generdl -
county, lown, comes to ns of the date of Oct | Ammembly, and traveled leiswrels homeward
15w, asking foe an exchange. Thongh pub- | thos describes an interview.he had !i}h Ir.‘
lished two davs afjer the election, no mention | Filimore at Buffalo: " '__ -
of that event {s made in the paper. Valaable! On Monday moming, before leaving tha eity,
exchange that.” | T arailed myselfof the fow moments Joli'te me'
The above remark of the Times hits the nail | to visit the massion of ex-President Fillmors,t
on the head, and should suggest o (he weekly | andits cstimable and bonored oecupant, whe 1.
eounizy peead Whie propriety of paying more siten- | bad last seen in his spartment crnh%,
tion to domestic events. No matter how small | bay of Naples. AsTentered his ibrary, T :
a paper may be, If keenly alive to evervihiing of | him searching for the birthplace of Aristotle in’
interest to fts own immediate neighborhood, it | an ancient Atlay. 1 find that mush of his Uime
will never fail ta Lo oseful and apprecizied by | is taken up in litorary researches—fbr which his

We gladly nccompanied him. Hehnd abean-
tiful claim—part timber and part prairle, witha
creek running through it, and a small pole eal-
in, without fire place, stove or floor. The bed
was a pile of hay in one commer on the ground,
and an Indian blanket, which answered for
cloak by day, and a bed cover by night.

On introducing us to his cabin, he invited w
%0 sit down on his trunk, and excuse him while |
he “ran over to Jim's, and borrow a fittle flour |
for dinner—1I "am out,” said he. He obtained
the four and commenced making batter eakes, |
in the mean time entertaining us with his gew |
mode of life, and the plensures sttending it. In|
the first place, the people were all free and |
equal, “fat. ragged and sacey,'” and eared fur;
nobody. He had not had his clothes off for two |
weeks, and had violated no custom or fashion |
of the neighborhood. e had brt two cooking |
utensile—a frying pan and coffee pot. He did
not know what vise he wanted, for he was per-
foctly happr. “I should like mails to come once
in s while, though,'" said he, “for we have had
but one paper sizce we came here, andfhat is
an old N. Y. Tribune, which we boys! have |
read through =o often that we koow it by heart |
—advertisements and all.”

After eating a bearty dinner, made sweet by
hunger, we loft, wishing our friend health and
prosperity forever. He was a rrivrin, o schol-
arand & patriot. -

Fifty miles furiher onwe heard of our frie

handsome, gentlemanly fellqm, with dark curly |
hmir, dark oves, the ofa Chnurﬁcld.l

| Parson Brownlow discourses in the last yum- | P No reason is smigned-
H. We had formerly known him as s tall]] ber of the Knoxville Whig,

way of an exchange. | late extended tour has given bim an iacressing,
Y et, strange 1o say, many counlty papers en I was exceedingly interested in mang
tirely ignore the well-ectablished principle of | things he stated which ordinary tourists do nod
Jjournalism, that news, like charity, should be- | see, some of which [ might mivert to without &
ginathome. Instesd of relicarsing stale Euro- : breeeh of the law of social propriety. g
pean uews, old witticisms (veritable Joe Miller- | Mr. F., being a lawyer, directed his attention:
ites, with beardy down to their wailsta!) and | to the modes of administesing justice in the
doggerel poetry, they would labor more faith- | courtsofthe continent. In Paris he oltained
fuilyin their vocation by bestowing some atten- | permit to attend & eriminal trial, for spectators
tion upon matters immodiately befure sudaround | are rot sllowed there in the court roont, as 8
thens. | o country. The counsel han mtbing to do
Country papers shoull make domestic oecur- | with the examination of witnesses; this in doaer
rences and Joeal roatter their fiest oljeet—it 8 | by the judge; they may Larely suggest inquiriety
for thie they were establishad in a0 many loeal- | hugt esnnot vsk a single gquestion. Lm.lc chil=
ities. Forsign news nad miscellanies are sec: | dron testify without being sworn. Though they
owlry considerations: first, because they must | now have the trial by jury, they knownothing of
unavgidably be stale when published; secondly, | the “habeas eorpus,’ o advantagesmly aad fule
because there are few newspaper resders who | ly enjoved In England and Americs. Mro F.
donot tuke one or more dafties for the express | remarked that he never so sppreciated its valus.
purposeof gotiing early mews abrond. ltought,, | as he has aince bis vlsit to this cootient. In
thercfore, be remembered by our ceuntry friends, | Southern Italy the old forms of despotism wtill
that their particular province I o be local. Yet| bear their original and cruel features. A per-
Low few acs upun this privciple. | son in bigh position—a brother of & leading
We have soms exclitozes inour eye at pres- | lawver—in King Bomba's deminions, hears &
eut writing, which, were it not for the heading, | tap at his door at midnight. IHe is informed
might be pubilished in Oliio, New Vork, or Tim- | that be is 40 go with the police, who are in walk,
buctog, for all that appears in ieir columns. | ing. He simply has time to announce his fum-
Like Mrs. Jellaby, in-the Black House, “shey | mons to his half-sroused wife, to glance st hig
can sce sothimg mearer than Africa.™ This, | little one, and he is off, placed in a close’ can
certaluly is all wrong—Eg & Ifer- | ringe and blindfolded. He igdriven he knows
e——— t where—through gnles and grating doors,
Parson Brownlow om Demoeracy. anid down many flights of stops, and there bt
- Hoe is utterly nme
on the subject of the | C0RMious of any breach of law. He may have
late elections in Tennessee. He nckuowledges | fh““_i-?‘“ reform desirable. Thm years he abides
the fact that Lis pasty has suffored & complete | it his dungeon home. Ile.u in the same way
borne back and released, with the friendly const-

| zeal.

the learning of & scholar, the skill of an_ artist. | rout, but at the same time, js indigpused to co-
He played the violin W perfection, and was the | alesce with tle Democracy. His reasons for |
centee of attraction and the soul of enjoyment | refusal he strongly gives In ‘ﬁ:lhﬂng brief |
wherever he went. We lad directions to his | exteset:

eabin, and drove up before the doorand’ called| We recognize in the ranks of the Democratic
out his uame. He was Iying yet rolled up in his } party, thousands of bigh' minded men, andent |
blanket, on the door, which he had- taken from | patriots, and true lovems of their countsy; but
its hinges ard 1aid upon two chunks, for abed |before we will Gl into the support of what we |
stoad. He roused op at our eall, and on being | believe to be the reckless and ruinous ]u-ii"_l'-]
joked about his Ledstead, he gave as a reason | thelow-flupg umbuggeryand villainons designs |
for his economy, thet it was warm weather now, | of this self-stsled = National Demoemtic paris,™ |
and the door was not peeded tostop the hole in [ we wonld see that unwashed, untervified, un:
the logs, 80 he put it to this use, for the ske of | combed, uncircumeised and ucregenemte orga.
lyiog up higher from the ground. We made a|mnization as far down in Hell, as a forge-hnmmer
leng and pleasant visithere. Seatingourself on | wopld fall in a thousand years! Lot no one sup-
the bed, we watched our friend get breakfast.— | puse this language 100 strong, sithout consider-
He was a cold water man, so our repast here | ing to what seet of an organization it ia applied.
was even more simple than the other. The only | We apply it to the foreign Catholic, panper-Jov-
cooking utensil was a frying pan. The only |ing, anti-American, wet-nurse Demneracy, who,
article of diet was batter cakes, made of flour differing among themselves, widely and wateri-
and corn meal, with butter and molasses. The | ally, on every question of nativnal policy before
fire place was four or five stones, out of doors, | the ecuntry, nevertheless agree, affiliste, wl
where the fire was kept. We took our tin plates | fraternize, in elections, for the sake of the spoils |
on our laps, and ate a very plensant breakfast | —with all the partics, of all colors, and of all |
Soon after this was over, two young gentlemen, | religions, embracing in paternal bug, ull the odds |
travelers, rode up and enquired for vacant|and ends of God's erention!
elaims. He replied that he could give them | whose leaders hunted down lo the gmve, the
vo satisfactory information, the country being | purest patriots and noblest intellpets of the land,

left. their acts, and villvfying their ashes in their |
#Did you nottell me,” said we, “that there | graves—a party that has trampled on the Con !
were several good claims near here ™ stitution and laws, and treaty obligations, ns well
“Yes, I ¢id; but [ am keeping them for fam- | 28 the seitled usages of the country, and with
flles. T am sick of this kind of society. We old | them all, the sacred precepta of the Christian
backelors go around and visit one un:nlher. and | religion, under thelr anhallowed feet.
it is perfectly sickening. We seeno signs of life | - ‘
—no ohickens, or dogs, or Labies creeping| Somz or wum Bravrizs or Baxgisa—~The |
around, and it is too lonesome—it is not human | following rich revelations are fornished by n'|
to live so, and [ am going East." |'correspondent of the St. Louls Repubiiean:
“What! not to leave the country 1" |
%0, no. lintend to return. But ] muest go
Ecet. )
“AhY yes T understand. There is asfar in|
the East, and you are going to worship. Cone.l

own up!™

“In conclusion, 1 will depiet for you an 10 |

nois bank. A frame house, a counter so hig'h|
that you can barcly lay yoor wrist on the sharp |
edges of it, and so narrow that bat one man ean |
approach at a time. The specia scoop Imn,—.?
high'up, like the laws of Nero, but, unlike them, |

«] mustgo. You ses my nice garden, and | covered with cobwebs. Your check is cancellad |'
fine spring, and the beautiful fiurm I shall have | in deadly silence. You hear some fambliog be- |
one of thess days, and what good will it do mwa if | hind & green sorecn. A package of shinplnsters, |
I canhave noone 1o enjoy it with? I am going | as thick a3 a bull’s loen, and twenty-ve conts |
East! and if the girls love me as well a8 they Iin silver, s handed you for your inoonsiderable |
use o0, [ shall bring one of them home—that is | check. The bundle s tightly laced, the ml
as certain a8 you lve. are inside, so that, with the other inconvenisn- |

o[ am glsd to hear that. Msy suceess and
happiness attend you. Good bye."

S0 Harry has gone East.  In this manner our
bachelor friends are dropping off one by ene,
and we hope before long W lose them sil in the
same way. There are probably 5,000 n:h
homes in Kaumas, some better and some worse
than the above,—but all equally lonely—~Her-
ald of Preedom. .

and Wisconaina, and you are peremptorily toid,
“No use in assorting; thatisall youcan get."
You say: “Plesse, then, return me my cheek.™
Answer: “Your cheek is already cancelled.”
This b# the returs made you by the best of them
for gold adranced on grain. Had the grin
gone down, you would have bad it, but, havisg
& up, they return vou such shinplasters for
youradvances in gold, or stand suit”’

Prorarric Wonos.—The following isan ex-
tract from & speech made by Presidens Buchan-
an, in Congress, on the independent treasury
bill:

“The gvils of 2 redundant paper ciroulation
are manifest to every eye. It alternately ruises
and sinks the valoe of every man's property.—
It makes 8 beggar of the men ta-morrow who
indilge in dreams of wealth to-day. Iteconverts
the basiness of sosiety intoa mere lottery, while
those who distribute the prizes are wholly irre-
spensible to the people. When the collspse
somen—as come it must—it casts lsbhorers out
dw«ﬂ-mdm
chants, thuessnds of bonest and in-
d.m:dﬁ':" following from the Quincy Herald, s goversment

organ: ‘

A Cummicar Homsz Jocxzr.—A few dayps} * persons seem o be nnder the impres-
sinoe, & minister in Benecs Falls, K. ¥, hired sion that members of Congress have aright to
& livery horse and wague 1o go oo 8 journey.—  sand but pot to reccive their mail matter free.

A Mormon Elder, m‘.uu; an account of his
jowrney and companions to Utah, tells of one
 fellow who eame from Tezss, whose list of
preaching places is shout the hardest string of
pames we ever emcountered. He tells us tha
he has visited and preached in the following pia-
cesin Texas: * Emptybucket, Rake-pocket, |
roost, Hard-serabble, Nippen-tuck, Lick-skilles,
most of which, however, be saye, are simply one-
horse towns, with & few houses, store and gro-
cery. ;

You Nzzo wor Pir Postace.—We copy the

- When 3 man knows death is staring him in | ise of marriage, bresthe vows of love continu-

errand to de.

the faee, and that only his sct will svert is, he ally, sfler esting onions.

He was_sbsent two swapped borses six | This is a mistake. All mail maiter sént (o them
timas, and came back to the stable with the same | is entitled t pass through the mails frew of pos-
horse he took out, baving made §100 by his op- | tage, and is the duty of the Post Master to mark
srations. it fres. Lt our readers remember this.”

-_—

&

#ol to fiv the country in theeo days, aa he
be taken up andpunished if found In the kings
dom after that time.

The party of the Tusean Minister offered Mn,
F. a fine oppordunity of seeing o large number of
the old nokility of Rome. These are "hen and
women who claim to have she veritable blood
of Scipio Afriearus and Pabius Maximus In thels
veius, and they lvok with profound contemps
upon en English patent that dates but three or
four centuries back. T conM pot bat think that
this “otivm @wm dynitate™ of our retired ex-
President, who ance gerved his country so well,
must affird far more real and rational enjoyment
than ean possibly be experienced from all the
eelat, patronage, power and turmeil conpected
with the Chiel Mugistracy.

Mas. Comnrvanan.—There are many storieg
floating about in regard to the past history of
this woman, but fow, wo are sorry to say, show _
her in any very favorablelight. The following,
we bolieve, is purfectly reliable:

“ About eight yoars ago, Mrs. Conningham
was n housekoopor for a young Dr. G—n, thea

They are a patly, | fiving on Poucth strest, Ninth Ward. The Dn

at thet time, was unmarried;, and belonged
o a highly respectable family. The lady began,

mostiy;taken up. Aftera little conversation, they | @landering their charnoters, mistepresenting | yfior s tims, to eut up the same didoes, and

 gnread lier pet,'” as she did with Dr. Burdell,
all but the tragic part. De. G. was anxious te
getrid of ber, but she would not go.. The Dr.
hit upon sn exspediont. He went around to s
fire company locsted in the vicinity, told his sto-
#¥ to the bays, rergunemated them s little, and in
less tima than we have been writing this, Nies.
Cunniugham and all her dude found themselves
in the street. Had De. Bardell pursaed this
oourse, ha miglit have beaen alive al this day.
The Retired Physician, whese “snda of life
are nearly wnsted,” had & couple of barrels of
sand sent hisaby some wag a few days ago~—
He will now be ableto keep it running. .
The N. Y. Picayune proposes cspital puniehe
ment for the wicked impostor us follows:
“Hawa rrruz Howsvos ox vz Ovrss Wacza®™
—The “retired physician, whose sands of life,
ete," advertives Cannabiz Indics 28 & cure for
eopsumption. As Cannabis Jadics is not ie-
ported here, the publie msy jedge of Lis hones-
ty, and a8 it is & preparstion of Indian Hemp, &
suggestion may srise s to the good another

ees, you can herlly coont them.  You opes the | ooy ion of hemp might do, in hastening the
bandle and gift oul tie tinklmms, almond trees, §'u“‘ of the *retred S‘!"ﬁ'ﬂ""

“sands’ of

tifet™ -'-'

Thiis *retired” raseal, who is imposiog Spsa
the fecble, the sick, and dying, vents bia foul
temper againat o Canada paper for |
vils trieks in defrauding honest people. Fuss.
him round.—Life Illastrated. 4 h "

Discovear or 4 Lismazy = tur Touss oF
Manriin—M.de Sauley, & member of the
Freoch Institute, who has passed some time In
Egypt, and is very conversant with its
ogy, states in the Courier de Paris, d_-_l-
portant discovery bas been madein one of the
tombs of Memphis of & whole library of papyras-
e, which fortunately was saved from destzge-
tionby the agent of the British Musewm, who
bonglhs the whole lot. Mr. Bird, of the museum,
has as yet ouly deciphered one of these curious
masuscripts, which terns out to be a complste
Ristory of the Royaldynasties mder
the numbers 18 and 19 in Manetho's Crenplo-

od comprises the history of the cccupation of
Egypt by the Hyksos or shepherds, who beps
Exyps under their ray for ages—Loaden pe-
yere, Sepe 12.




